



The mofi lamentable Tragedy 

'Rom . And badft mebury love. 

AV/.Notinagrave, 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom - 1 pray thee chide me not, her I love now 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow : 

The other did not 16. 

Fri. O foe knew well. 

Thy love did read by rote that could notlpell: 

But come young W averer , come and goe with mat 
In one refpedt Tie thyalfiftantbe: 

For this alliance may 16 happy prove, 

To turne your houlholds rancor to pure love* 

Rom. O let us hence , I ftand on fudden hafte. 

Fri. Wifely and flow, they (tumble that run fall, 

E^tm. 

Enter Benvolio and. Mercutio. 

Mer . Where the Dev'U fliould this Romeo be ? came he not 
home to night . ? 

Ben. Not to his fathers, I lpoke with his man. 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard-hearted wench, that Rofalint 
Torments him fo , that he will fure run mad. 

Ben- Tibalt , the Kinlman to old fapulet, hath lent a letter to 
his fathers houle. 

Mer . A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anlwerit. 

Mer.kny man that can write may anfwere a Letter. 

Ren. Nay he will anfwere the Letters Mafter,how hee dares, 
being dared. 

Mer. Alas poore Romeo , hee is already dead , ftab’d witha 
white wenches blacke eye, runne through the eare with a Love- 
long, the very pinne of his heart cleft with the blinde Bow-boies 
but- fhaft : and is he a man to encounter Tibalt ? 

Rom- Why ? what is Tibalt ? 

Mer, More than Prince of Cats : O hee’s the courageous 
Captaine of Complements : hee lights as you fing Pricke-fong> 
keepestime, dhftance, and proportion ; he refts his minum reds, 
one, two, and the third in your bolbme : the very Butcher of a 
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ef Romeo and Juliet. 

p Jke button , a Dualift, a Dualift , a Gentleman of the very firft 
hnufe, of the firft and fecond caufe, ah. the immortall Palfado, the 
puntoreverfo, the Hay. 
r Re». The what? 

Mer. ThcPoxeof liich antique lifping affedting phantafies, 
thefenew tuners of accents : by Jelu a very good blade , a very 
tall man, a very good Whore. Why is not this a lamentable 
thing Grand- fire, that wee fhould be thus afflidted with thele 
Grange flies, thefefalhion- mongers, thefe pardona-mees ,who 
ftand fo much on the new forme , that they cannot fit at eafe on 
the old bench ? O their bones, their bones / 

Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his Roe,likea dri'd Herring :Ofle(h,flelli t ’ 
how art thou fifhified ? Now is he for the numbers that Petr arch 
flowed in. Laura to his Lady was a Kitchin wench , marrie ftie 
had a better iove to berime her ; Dido a dowdie, Cleopatra z 
Gipfie , Helen and Hero hildings and harlots , Thubj a grey 
eye or fo,but not to the ]>m$ote.Sei%niorRomeoBonjour, there’s 
a French falutation to your French flop: you gave us the coun- 
terfeit fairely laft night. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit did I give 
you? 

Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceive ? 

Romeo. Pardon good Mercutio, my bufinefle was great, and 
in fucb a cafe as mine a man may ftraine curtefie. 

Mer. That's as much as tolay,fuch a cafe as yours conftraines 
a man to bow, in the hams. / 

Rom . Meaning to curfie. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindly hit it. 

Rom. A moft curteous expofition. 

■^ftr.Nay, I am the very pincke of curtefie. 

Rom. Pincke for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Rgm. Why then is my pump well flowred. 

JW Sure wit, follow mee this jeft now till thou haft 
worneoutthypumpe, that when the finglelole ofitisworne, 
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